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Church could not be overrated. All this somewhat en-
couraged him, and he was more himself when a certain
general stir, and the entrance of individuals from adjoining
apartments, intimated that the proceedings were about to
commence. It seemed difficult to marshal so considerable
and so stately an assemblage, but those who had the
management of affairs were experienced in such matters.
The acolytes and the thurifers fell into their places ; there
seemed no end of banners and large goMen crosses; great
was the company of the prelates, a long purple line, some
only in cassocks, some in robes, and mitred ; then came a
new banner of the Blessed Virgin, which excited intense
interest, and every eye was strained to catch the pictured
scene. After this banner, amid frequent incense, walked
two of the most beautiful children in Rome, dressed as
angels with golden wings; the boy bearing a rose of
Jericho, the girl a lily. After these, as was understood,
dressed in black and veiled, walked six ladies, who were
said to be daughters of the noblest houses of England,
and then a single form with a veil touching the ground.

* Here we must go/ said Monsignore Catesby to Lothair,
and he gently but irresistibly guided him into his place.
c You know you promised to support her. You had better
take this/ he said, placing a lighted taper in his hand;
* it is usual, and one should never be singular.'

So they walked on, followed by the Roman princes,
bearing a splendid baldachin. And then came the pomp of
the cardinals, each with his train-bearers, exhibiting with
the skill of artists the splendour of their violet robes.

As the head of the procession emerged from the sa-
cristy into the church, three organs and a choir, to which
all the Roman churches had lent their choicest voices,
burst into the Te Deum. Round the church and to all the
chapels, and then up the noble nave, the majestic proces-
sion moved, and then the gates of the holy place opening,